Traytor 8 Reward, 
Mr. William Greg s 


Hrropful Lamentation, for Betraying his Country, vhs 


was this preſent Monday, 1 gth, of Fanuary, Arraingd 


* * 


| I. 

Hus Treaſon*s rewarded, 
my CiimesIdeplore, 
Betraying my Country 

Which grieveth me ſore; 

Then hence let all others, 
Take Warning by me, 

Leſt to ſuſfer like Traytors, 


their Recompence be. 


TI. 
My truſt IJ was falſe to, 
And 9 did diſcloſe, 


Which prov d of Advantage, 


In aiding our Foss; 
And for all the miſchief, 


My treaſon has done, 
My Life's like to anſwer, 
If that will atzone: 


III. 


But Oh I'm afraid, 
there is more ſtill! to do 


And that I muſt Anſwer, 


At Heavens Bar too, 
the Livos of all choſe, 
that my treaſon has colt, 


Oh this is a traytors 
Re ward at the laſt” 


IV. 


From thoſe whom 1 ſerved, 


Small Comforts have I 
For now i'm diſcover<d 


they leave me to dye; 
Which makes it appear, 
It is true by mo Fate, 


the treaſon they Love, 
Byt ahe traytor they hate. 


at the Seſſons-· Houſe in he 01d - - Baily, and pleaded 
Guilty to his Indictment for High-Treaſon, for which 
he receiv'd Sentance of Death, tobe Drawn, Hang d 
and Quarter'd, and his Quarters to be diſtributed on, 


. Tewp le-Baa, and other Places. 
To the Tune of, Ponty at Dunkirk. 
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W ho his Country Berrays: 


My Country likewiſe : 
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v. 
But now to my Grief 


Under Sentence I lye: 
Aud fear that I quickly 

Uapi tied ſnall Dye. 

Then hence let all others 

Take warning by me, 

Leaſt to dye ſo like Tryter; 


Thcir Rec,m 1pence be. 


T 


O⁵ had continued. 


But rue wo my L raft ; 

I mtg}: have liv'd well 
And qeen Honeſt and jult : 
150 Sha by my Treaſon 


Or une to raiſe, 
82 th is is his Fate. 


VII. 

I ſoon pleaded Guilty 
Whatcon'd I do lefs, 
Than what was ſo plain 
At the Bar to Confeſs: 
And quickly I fear too 

85 Death will attend, 
Oh this is a Traytor's 
Reward in the end. 


VIII 
Then Pardon me Heaven 


And grant there my Treaſon 
In Judgment maynt riſc ; 
Thoſe Dayes I've to live , 
ln Sorrow will Spend: 
Oh this is a Traytors 
Keward in the End. 
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